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One 


Author's Notes: 
Posting two fics in one day! That's a thing I've rarely done. Enjoy reading! And tell me what you think. :) 


What would it be like to have a child? 


They took a break from writing and brainstorming melodies, and lied down on the grass next to each other. Tall 
trees loomed over them, casting shadows and cracked sunlight over their bodies. They listened to the profound 
silence, sometimes disturbed by the chirp of an unknown bird or the whistle of a breeze. The woods were 
innocent, the exact opposite of crude cities. Whenever Robert thought about the word "innocence", a child's 


face came to his mind. His aimless train of thoughts at last came to a halt. 
What would it be like to have a child? 
"le noticed something.” Robert spoke. 


"What?" 


"We never wrote a kiddy song.” 
"What?" Jimmy turned his head to look at Robert, furrowing his eyebrows in confusion. 


"| think it'd be good to change the subject of our songs for once," Robert mused, looking dreamily at the tree 
tops. "Y'know, cut all the sex and mythology crap. Write a nursery rhyme or a lullaby or something." 


"Why? What for?" 

"We could appeal to the little kids, don't you think?" Robert turned to face Jimmy, his hands frantically making 
gestures. He did that whenever he was very enthusiastic about something. "| mean, our target audience so far 
has been teenagers and young adults." 

Jimmy shook his head disappointingly. He knew for sure that Robert was out of his mind. 


"It doesn't have to be a whole album, y'know? Just one song could be enough" 


"And why, all of a sudden, a fucking tease like you wants to be a babysitter?" Jimmy folded his arms over his 
chest, speaking with pauses to emphasize the question 


Robert said nothing in response, but his cheeks grew red and the beautiful curve of his upper lip curled into a 


coy smile. 
"Something's gotten into you." Jimmy commented. "Come on, spit it out.” 


"| actually uh.." Robert ran a hand through his golden curls; an act of nervousness. "I've been wondering for a 


while..how it would be like to have a child of my own" 

Jimmy's eyes lit up in understanding. He had seen it coming ever since he started living with this baby dork. 
He'd observed how Robert acted around children, it wouldn't be a surprise if he ever expressed his wish to 
have a go at fatherhood. 

"You're seriously not thinking of adopting, are you?" 

"Why, don't you wanna have kids?" Robert tried to hide his whine, but failed miserably. 


"Three is a crowd, Robert" Jimmy deadpanned. 


"lts just that." Robert started making gestures again "| wonder what kind of father I'd be. Would | be a good 
father, Jimmy?" 


"Oh, the little one would grow tired of you in less than a week," Jimmy breathed out a laugh. "Cause you'd be 


more like a big kid than an actual father" 

Robert pouted like a petulant child, making Jimmy laugh more. 

"Why don't you wanna have kids?" 

"Who says | don't?" Jimmy stifled his giggles. 

"James, be serious." Robert only called Jimmy by his birth name whenever he scolded him. 

"Well, maybe I'd consider it if | found the right woman" Jimmy said, a smirk still adorning his mouth. 
"Oh! 


"And since I've already found the right man, instead of a right woman) Jimmy's eyes sparkled with mirth. "| 
don't see the use of it.” 


Robert sighed, resuming to look at the trees. 
"What if | were a woman?" He shifted his gaze on Jimmy. "Would you make babies with me?" 


Jimmy let himself get lost in Robert's baby blue eyes for a moment, knowing that this big kid would be an 


amazing father, and that it would be a crime to refuse his wish. 

"Sure." Jimmy said softly, as a sincere smile spread over his face. 

"Then | wish | were a woman" Robert turned his face to the sky, heaving another sad sigh. 
"Well, this time | can make an exception" 


"Really?" Robert shot his head to the right. Jimmy badly wished he had a camera at that moment, because 


the golden fairy prince's expression was priceless. 

Jimmy nodded, a wide grin plastered across his face. 

"| love you." Robert murmured over Jimmy's rosé-colored lips after a tender kiss. 
"Don't we have to write a song for the little one?" Jimmy reminded Robert. 

"Oh, yes. Why are we waiting?" Robert got up, pulling Jimmy with him. 


He couldn't wait to go back to town to call the adoption agencies. 


